



The Taming of the Shrew, 

X meant Hortextio is afeard of you. 

Wid. He that isgiddie think es the world turns round, 
p etr. Roundly replied. 

K<tte. Miftris ho w meane you that ? 

Wid. Thus 1 conceiue by hinu 

Petr, Conceiues by me, how likes Hertenjiathit ? 

Hor. My Widdow fayes, thus (he conceiues her talc. 

Petr. Verie well mended : kiife him for that good Widdovv. 
Kate. He that is giddie thinkesthc world turr.es round, 

I pray you tell me what you meant by that. 

rrid . Your husband being troubled with a threw, 
Meafuresmy husbands forrow, by his woe s : 

And now you know my meaning, 

Kate. A verie meane meaning. 

TVid. Right. I meane you. 

Kat. And I am naeane indeed, refpeflingyou. 

Petr. To her Kate. 

Hor , To her widdatv. 

* petr . A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down, 

Hor. That’s my office 

Petr. Spoke like as Officer .- ha to thee Lad. 

'Erinkes to Hortenjio . 

Bat. How likes G remit thde quicke witted folkes ? 
g-re. Bdeeue me fir, they But Cogetherwcll. 

Sian. Head, and But an haftie witted bodie. 

Would fay your Head and But were head and hornCi. 

Via. I Miftris Bride, hath that awakened you ? 

Sian. J, but not frighted me, therefore Ikficepe againe,- 
'Petr. Nay that you fhallnotfince you baue begun; 
Haue at you for a better left or too. 

Sian. Am I your Bird, 1 meane to fkift my buflv 
And then purfue me as you draw my Bow*. 

Y ou arc welcome all. Exit B idnea. 

Petr.- She hath preuented mc,herefignior Trattio , 

This bird you aim’d at, though you hit her not, 

Thcrfore a health to all that (hot and mift. 

Tri. Oh fir, Lucentio flipt me like his G rav-hound, 
Which runs himfelfe and catches for his M after. 

Petr 2 A good fwift fimilc, but fomething cunifh. 
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’Tis well fir that you Bunted for your fclfe : 
r' houeht yo- Deere does hold you at abaye. 

>* IJt oh oh Pretttchio .Tranio hits you now. 

I thankethcc for that gi<d good frame. 

tot. ConlclK confclIc. h ;t hhc»o.hit S outec? 

TL h has alitle gald me 1 confcffe ; 

And asthe left did glauncc away from me, 

,Z en t0 one it maim’d you too out right. 

■ L Now ia good fadne lie fonn cPetruchio, 
uwSt thou haft thevaieft llircw of all • 

Petr. Well I fay no : and therefore fir, affurane 3 
bet’s each onc lcnc ^ voto his wife* 

And he whofe wife ismoft obedient. 

To come at firft when he doth fend for her. 

Shall win the wager which _we will propole. 

Port, Content what’s the wager . ? 

Luc. Twentiecrownes. 

Petr. Twentiecrownes. - 
Ileventure fo much of my Hawke or Hound, 

But twentic times fo much vpon my W« s * ; . 

Luc. A hundred then. 

Her. Content. 

Petr. A match 9 tis dones 
Hor. Who fliali begin? 

Luc. That wilt I. 

Goc Biondelhy bid-your Mifais come to me. . 

Hie. I goe, . 

Safi Sonne I !e be you halfc, 'Bianca cotnes. 

Luc. lie haue no halues t lie beare it all my !c c * 

Enter Biondcllo. 

How now, what newes ? 

Bion. Sir, my Miftris fends you word 
That (lie isbufie.and fhec cannot come. . 

Petr. How ? (he’sbufie and (hce cannot come : rs that an anl were? 

</re.l, and a kindc one too : 

Praic God fir your wife fend you not aworfc. 

Per?-. I hope better. ., „ — 

Her. Sirra £ middle } goe and inmate my wife tocome to m ® 
forthwith. < : . Exit. B ton. 



